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Conducive to Matrimony 


HATEVER facilitates matrimony is 
proverbially in accord with public 
policy. 


We therefore welcome the publica- 
tion of three significant 
items, from widely sep- 
arated parts of the coun- 
try, which appeared in 
a daily newspaper of re- 
cent date. 

The first bore a 
Boston date line 
and told how a 
fine old couple, 99 
and 88 years old, 
respectively, have been married for 
52 years, and in 50 years have never 
spoken a cross word to one another, 
or any other kind of a word, for that 
matter. All their talking has been 
done through third parties—a cooling 
process whose advantages to peaceful 
matrimony need not be enlarged upon. 

The second item is dated New 
York, and relates that, at the Muni- 
cipal Bureau, no fee will be charged 
the bridegroom for the wedding 
ceremony hereafter. The impor- 
tance of this is the more apparent 
because the rule has always been 
that it is the first step that counts. 

The relevance of the third item is 
not, at first glance, so apparent. It bears date 
of Joliet, Tl., and tells how a bridegroom in 
that town was adorned for the ceremony in 
a pair of suspenders embroidered for his 
grandfather’s wedding by his grandmother, 
75 years before. The point is that almost 
any young man, who really desires to marry, 
can possess himself of an old pair of sus- 
penders—perhaps not 75 years old, but old 
enough—so why let the cost of apparel 
stand in the way? 

It may be urged that reducing the cost 
of the divorce would conduce to matri- 
mony, even more than reducing the cost of 
the ceremony. One thing at a time! Let 
us cheapen the necessities. The luxuries 
may wait their turn. 








O R 


Brief Decisions 
HE Mother Hubbard just simply had 
to go out of fashionable literature. It 
wouldn’t frou frou. 


¢ 


Isn’t it strange considering how fond some 
men are of attitudes, that they strike them 
so frequently? 





Little girl—Oh, Mister P’liceman! won't you please find 


me? I'm losted! 
Not every man who gets a good sendoff 
can come back. 
< 
Some people seem to take great delight in 
looking forward to yesterday. 
# 
By and by, every man finds out that he 
is a fool—but some woman knew it first. 
* 
This would be a poor world for critics 
if nobody accomplished anything. 
# 
The fool never knows better next 
till it is too late. 


time 


4 
If you want your income to go up, hitch 
it to an heirship. 
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Respectability 


S 


F SOME few of us were asked to name 
the most formidable foe of moral and 
ethical progress, we might say it is respecta- 
bility. It seems to be one of the barriers to 
uplift. In other words, that thoroughfare 
which society has paved for humanity to 
travel in, leads to serious mishap on occa- 
sion. Unavoidable detours provide the only 
contingency if not escape. : 
Convention is a fatal thing. It 
inhibits normal exercise of the moral 
sense, and it is akin to the standard 
of “Nothing is wrong unless dis- 
covered.” 

On the other hand, the pure in 
character lodge no thought of worldly 
criterion. And what are the tenets 
of respectability but standards of 
the world?—of the worldliest world 
there is! 

Self-conscious respectability may 
have one virtue—that of providing 
gayety for the nations. To this ex- 
tent it is temporarily of service. But 

= how far afield! 

And yet, no end of people think 
respectability is morality pure and 
simple; or, rather, pure and ornate, 
which is more to the point. They 
suppose that what Squire Jones calls 
good is good, and no mistake. They 

would never think of investigating Squire 
Jones to see why he, as director in chief 
in the five-mile railroad, in which all the 
townsfolk own stock, and that stock 
earning no dividends,—they would never 
think of asking Squire Jones why such 
a little road that hitherto paid dividends 
when patronage was small should cease now 
to pay them while 
patronage large. 

But such people feel 
themselves fitted to 
reform the heathen, 
which complicates the 
situation still further. 
Who are the heathen 
anyhow? 
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“Gee, Bill, I’m c-cold! 


ss ELL, no; there’s nothing in particu- 

lar going on here, just now,” 
replied the landlord of the Petunia tavern. 
“Business is so slow that nobody but the 
liars are making ex- 
penses. I set here 
day after day on my 
own porch, and hardly 
ever have anybody 
tell me how much bet- 
ter than this one all 
the rest of the hotels 
in the world are con- 
ducted. The farmers mizzle into town, 
buzz around a while about the calamities 
yet to come, and then perooze off home, 
sober. Don’t believe there’s been a fight or 
scandal worth watching or listening to for 
three months. No, there ain’t anything 
doing here, and—— 
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I have been here four hours!” 
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“Why doncha go in?” 
p-part o’ my bub-bub-bathin’ soot.” 


AN INTERESTING CASE 


By TOM P., MORGAN 


“But, ho! Come to think, though, there’s 
a tollable interesting trial going on over at 
the courthouse now. It is the case of 
Pertwhistle vs. The Vinegar Valley Railway 
Co., wherein the plaintiff alleges that on or 
about a certain day last month, while he 
was riding in or on a car belonging to the 
defendant, the conductor, then and there in 
the employ of the said defendant, did 
feloniously and maliciously seize a portion of 
the person of the said Pertwhistle, namely, 
his right ear, and did then and there, having 
and hoiding said ear firmly between the 
thumb and forefinger of his, the conductor’s, 
left hand, assault and mangle him, the said 
Pertwhistle, by snapping, piercing and 
puncturing two holes or orifices through the 
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“T c-can’t.” 


“Why cancha?” “I I-lost 


lobe of the said ear of him, the’ said Pert- 
whistle, with a dangerous weapon, namely, 
one ticket-punch of metal, nickel-plated; 
from the effects of which the said Pert- 
whistle still languishes, and languishing 
lives to make complaint, and pray to be 
awarded damages to and in the sum of 
$10,000, for actual injuries and great mental 
pain and anguish. 

“Plaintiff further alleges that the con- 
ductor could just as readily have punched 
his ticket, for at the time of the assault the 
said Pertwhistle had the ticket with him 
and was extending or holding it forth as is 
the custom at such times, and that an 
instant’s comparison of the two would have 
enlightened the conductor as to which was 
ticket and .which was ear, for the former 
plainly stated his place of destination, while 
the latter was silent on the subject. 











that they will triumphantly acquit the defendant and 
censure the said Pertwhistle for having an ear. Looks 
sorter like rain, off to the south’ard, 
don’t it?” 
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A Sabbatarian Nut 
RVILLE L. KIPLINGER, chap- 
lain of the Michigan City, Ind., 
reformatory, tells the following in- 
stance of a scrupulous conscience: 

Some years ago an insane patient 
Was given to the immodest, not to say 
expensive, habit of tearing his cloth- 
ing from him and converting jeans, 
ticking, denim or whatever the clothes were made of, into 
carpet-rags. 

The prison physician remonstrated with the shredding 
nut as follows: 

“Say, old man, you’re certainly making a lot of y. 
necessary trouble for us. We don’t think it’s fair 
Wouldn’t you like to make money?” 

The insane man emphatically averred his willingness to 
earn ready cash. 

“Well, I'll tell you what I'll do,” resumed _ the doctor. 
“T will give you ten cents for every day you don’t tear 
your clothes off. Eh?” 

The offender assented eagerly, and started in to make 
good. Tuesday his clothes remained intact; Wednesday, 
ditto; Friday and Saturday the same. His reformation 
was the talk of the institution. 

But on Sunday morning the garments the crazy man 
had worn all week were torn into strips and thrown to the 
four winds of his cell. 

“What does this mean?” asked the indignant physician. 
“T thought I had you hired to keep your clothes en and 
be good!” 

“Well,” said the prisoner, innocently, “you didn’t 
suppose I was going to work on Sunday, did you?” 

—Strickland Gillilan. 
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THAT FIRST DIVE 


“The conductor puts forth the defence 
that he was courteously giving information 
to the occupant of the seat directly in the 
rear of Pertwhistle, said occupant of said 
seat behind being @ young lady, and the 
said Pertwhistle, in his desire to learn what 
was going on, did then and there extend or 
protrude his ear to such an extent that the 
mistake of the conductor was entirely 
natural, and that he, the said Pertwhistle, 
got only what is coming to all who horn in. 

“The trial has been going on four days 
now, and there has been considerable 
entertaining oratory erupted by the Hon.’s 
on both sides, but that was about as far as 
they had got to, the last I knew. While, 
ordinarily, to predict in advance what a 
jury will do is a task for a Solomon, | 
shrewdly suspect, as this particular bunch of 
peers is composed of middle-aged gents well 
equipped with whiskers, and as the said 
Pertwhistle loans money and is pretty 
particular about getting his interest, and as 
the young lady, who is present in court 
because she is engaged to the conductor, 
is, as far as J have seen, a regular peach, “Oh, Papa! look at the horse with the bathing suit on !” 
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Owner in background—Yes, he is rather expensive to keep, but he’s such a pet and he’s so gentle with the children. 


THE GREAT AMERICAN HABIT 


FFERING APOLOGIES is the most useful, the most noble, 
and the most delicate employment of mankind. 

Walk all over your neighbor’s foot, and then, turning toward him 
the bright and happy face of a cultivated 
gentleman who is suffering from an attack of 
intercostal neuralgia, say, “Oh, I beg your 
pardon!”’ Say it in agonized accents, and you 
establish at once a common bond of interest 
which endears you to the party of the second 
part on the instant. 

Keep a whining pest of a pup; this gives you 
a magnificent start: the situation opens this 
way: 

Neighbor—“I heard your pup whin- 
ing all night.” 

Self—“I’m intensely sorry, Sir. I had no idea Fido 
was disturbing anyone at all. He is really a very nice 
little dog: I beg you to excuse me!”’ 

Neighbor is immediately overcome by shame at hav- 
ing mentioned so perfect and winsome a dog as Fido in 
aught but highly complimentary terms. 

Encourage your children to pluck your neighbor’s 
flowerets, yell loudly, hurl broken crockery on his lawn, and 
break his windows. When this situation develops, as it 
will, your answer is: “I certainly am very, very sorry 
that James and Robert and Tommy have annoyed you 
in any way whatsoever! Please be assured that my 
regret is Deep, Sir, very Deep, Indeed!” 

Your neighbor can but admire you, and love your 
merry, artless, prattling, restless little children the more. 

Borrow your neighbor’s lawn mower, and smash it. 
If he has the infernal Gall to speak of the fact that it is 
broken, say this: “Yes, it broke and I was unable to use 
it in its present condition. I pray you to understand that 











Mt. wets JES 


I am really VERY sorry!” Any neighbor who does not speedily 
have the lawn mower repaired, and returned to you by special mes- 
senger, with his compliments, regrets, felicitations and assurances, 
is unworthy. Crush him by your politeness, your haughtiness, 
and your implied unwillingness to use the instrument. 

The very height, the sublime, aerial, a!tiitudinous, cloud-capping 
climax to all neighborly and apologetic relations is to borrow 
money from your neighbor with which to pay the first instalment on 
your lovely new automobile. Every time he hears the midnight 
honk of your machine as you roll merrily in at your driveway (per- 
chance detaching a section of his fence because of your erroneous 
aim) he will feel that you are indeed a dear neighbor. 





Summer boarder—You must have a lot of chestnuts hereabouts in the fall. 
Patriarch—Yes, an’ we hears lot of "em in the summer. 





wer. 
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He can have his fence repaired, and re- 
placed, at any time, if he considers it worth 
while. 


If, in the Fall, he should mention 
monetary episode 
with reference to the 
acquisition of the 
automobile, simply 
say: “I certainly owe 





you an apology for 
not returning the 
money. The upkeep 
of the car has been entirely beyond my ex- 
pectations! I could not foresee it, and 


neither could you! I beg you to believe 
that I exonerate you entirely, and enter- 
tain only the kindest, and most neighborly 
feelings toward you!”’ 

At this point, your neighbor will 
shed three oblong tears, and he will 
murmur, in a_ broken “It 
couldn’t be helped.” 

Apologies are now 
complete. Fred Ladd. 


voice: 


reciprocal and 


Thought He Might Catch It 
The tall, fidgety man_ hurriedly 
entered the depot and, addressing a 
bystander, asked: “Do you think I 
can catch the flyer for Chicago?” 
The man addressed casually sur- 
veyed the other’s long legs and, slowly 
removing the cigar from between his 
lips, replied: “Well, it looks like you 
ought to, but you’d better hurry, for 
she’s been gone half an hour.” 


Says Old Mrs. Fretty Fawlts: 
Ks FOLKS would always tell the truth, 
And never would pretend, 
Nobody in this neighborhood 
Would have a single friend!” 
Tennyson J. Daft. 


The Kind of Stuff 
“That sensational novel of his is sell- 
ing like hot cakes. 
“Tt’s a burning shame!” 


” 





the little matter of the 
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“T did know his name. 
name. 





After a Night Out 
thoroughly 


I’m ashamed of you. I 
you last night. Out with a perfect 
nger, both drinking, and you didn’t 
1 know his name.”’ 

He told me his 


Said his name was Norval and that 


his father was in the sheep business.” 


ir) 


I spik so leetle Inglis,”’ 


Something Dramatic 
said the charming 


French actress, ‘‘zat I hardly know what to 


recit 


e for ze American audience.” 


“T usually recite the multiplication table 


in Russian,” 
tion: 


sive. 


responded the other interna- 


il star. “That always sounds impres- 


” 





“What do you think of my new shoes, Dora?” 


A Human-Nature Gnat 
HERE is a Lazy-Thought which wings 
Around my head and hums 
* Although I like to work at things 
I’m glad when Sunday comes.” —A. W. U. 


At a Loss 
“Young Mrs. Wombat doesn’t seem to 
know what to do for her baby.” 
“Well, you can’t wonder. 
instructions came with him.” 


No book of 


Two Reasons 
The Optimist—Don’t bet on a sure thing. 
It isn’t fair to the other fellow. 
The Pessimist—Besides which you are 
generally apt to lose. 


gat Feel 


“Tmmense!” 
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“Mon, Mon! If ye can raise sax mair like that, yell ha’e a bonny set 0’ croquet wickets.” 


DR AP E D 


By GORDON 


T R U TH 


HERE will you find her? Where does the 
elusive phantom reside? The taxi-cab meter 
knows nothing about her. The street car 
conductor’s register is equally in the dark. 
The average watch or clock is either fast or 
slow. The average man a prevaricator. The 
woman ditto. Our common enemy, the 
janitor, has never heard of Truth. Where 

isshe? What is she? These are hard questions to answer. Justice 
is usually pictured with a bandage over her eyes but Truth, poor 
lady, is bound, gagged and lashed to the turnstile. She is an out- 
cast and no one—rich or respectable—has even a bowing acquaint- 
ance with her. 

If my friend is successful he doesn’t want truthful adulation 
from me. He craves the Truth with trimmings like the servile 
boarding house suppliant. He must have a garnish of over-praise. 
If he’s a failure the plain unadulterated would be indigestible— 
and he doesn’t get it, from me. Corns are not cultivated to be trod- 
den underfoot. Even our cook lies béautifully, consistently, con- 
stantly, daily, hourly, minutely. She wouldn’t be our cook if she 
didn’t. I have heard her maltreat veracity as no coster ever wal- 
loped his adoring fishwife. 

White lies abound everywhere. They are to the common every- 
day existence what mosquitoes are to Jersey—its very life. Through- 
out the day and night the mistress of my heart sends forth a troop 
of pale butterflies. In return she receives a few drab colored ones 
from my own cote. 

Truth is an intruder. No one is “at home” to her and the nearest 
approach she makes to a call is to leave her card with the butler. 
How the poor friendless thing lives Heaven only knows, and Heaven 
is mute. Her abode is neither on land or sea and the aviators tell 
me that “‘air-holes” show her absence above. 

“Truth,” says some wiseacre uninformed, “is a jewel.” He’s 





A N D U NAODORN E D 


JOHNSTONE 


in error. In this vale of Mammon she’s a rhinestone. In the soli- 
tude of my reveries I continually lie to myself. So do you. So does 
the butcher, the baker and the candlestick maker, the sage, the saint 
and the sinner. For instance, though my wife comes under none of 
the above headings, let me cite an example. 

Mrs. Van-Brown-Dyke calls. The sharer of my joys sallies into 
the drawing room—that Harbor of Lies—to greet her. After the 
adjournment and Mrs. Van-Brown-Dyke has departed she returns 
to my sanctum. 

“Bess,” I ask, “what did Mrs. V-B-D wear?” 

“ A gown of old rose,” she smiles, “and a turban to match.” 

“ And what did you tell her by way of a compliment?” 

My adored smiles indulgently, pityingly. My interest in fem- 
inine dress always amuses her. 

“What could I tell her?” she retorts as though she considered 
my question as pure asininity. 

“That is no answer,” I return like Shylock assuming the severe 
which means absolutely nothing to her, “what did you tell her?” 

Her pretty brows meet in a black line over her eyes. 

“Silly,” she replies, “I told her that the gown was very becom- 
ing and the hat charming.” 

“But,” I protest, “Mrs. Van-Brown-Dyke weighs three hun- 
dred on a scales or a divan.” 

“T can’t help that,” she returns saucily. 

“But she knows——” 

“that I was telling a fib,” she interrupts. “Knows that the 
gown and hat are not becoming. Knows that she is spoofing her- 
self—as our cousins say. And she knows that she knows that we 
know——”’ 

“One moment, my adored,” I break in, “these mental gymnastics 
are too difficult for a mere man. Why didn’t you tell her the 
truth?” Her little nose retroussés seven degrees by a rough guess 
of the sextant and a scornful flash leaps from her eyes. Then a 


=z 




















wave of tenderer feeling softens the reproach 
on her lips. “Jackie,” she says quietly, 
“you've been working too hard lately. You 
need a few weeks in 
the mountains to re- 
cuperate.” And sweeps 
out of the room. And 
even that is not truth. 
It is “something else 
again” draped in tulle. 

Falsehood is the very 
vertebra of life. Hu- 
manity is inoculated 
with it and like the 
touch of the millionaire’s money we are 
all happily tainted. Another instance. I 
stroll down to my club. In a windowed 
alcove sits old Billy Redmond with a drawn 
expression of pain on his face. 

“Hullo, Billy,” I call, “how’s the old 
vagabond?” 

Billy starts like a man coming out of sleep 
and a smile forces its way over his features. 

“Fine as a fiddle, Jack,”’ he answers. 

Bless his old heart. He’s not even as 
good as a broken string. Yet he burdens 
no man with his troubles—and lies heroic- 
ally. And so it is that we never meet 
that real-self, thank Jupiter. It is in stor- 
age packed in camphor and regrets with 
our winter furs. The furs, however, have 
this advantage. They are worn sometime 
to flaunt before our friends. But the armor 
of Truth has lain rusting and mildewed since 
Adam’s day when the lady was originally 
garroted. Billy invites me to dine and I 
accept. I also telephone my beloved of my 
intention substituting another friend’s 
name. Billy is the cause of my too fre- 
quent absence from the family board to 
keep peace in my hostelry. We dine. And 
though I love Billy like a blood-brother, 
Truth has as much chance in our intercourse 
as a luscious pippin has of retaining its in- 
dividuality in the hands of Burbank. How 








A HARE BRUSH 


ever the dinner is a delight and I arrive _ tigers in fine shape. Now in the next scene 


home late. you capture a live mouse with your bare 
“Have a good time, Jackie?” calls my hands and— 
wife from her room where she is doing up The Movie Actress—Not for a million. 
her yellow hair in those devices of the hair- Here’s my resignation. 
dressers. Note the subtle lie there. 
A BLESSING OF CITIZENSHIP 


“Fairly,” I answer in a bored manner. 
It would never do to state the truth. It 
might endanger other evenings. Iam ready 
to retire. 

“Bess?” I call. 

“Listening, Jackie.” 

“Good night,” I return, “only girl I ever 
loved.” 

A weary yawn, half-tremulous, half-plain- 
tive, comes from the other room. 

“Boy of my dreams,” she calls, “good 
night.” 

And Truth stands weeping—weeping bit- 
terly in the shadows—I can’t see her but I 
know she is there—because this effusion of 
our Grande Passion is not truth—but— 
taffy. 





The Changing City I—“See wifea! I take outa my paper, now | citizen 
HE sun beats down on asphalt softened street, Americano.” 
And ricochets from concrete and from steel, - 
While to and fro, brain-addled by the heat, ~ 





\bout their petty business people reel; i sci 
Oh, City of the Slaves, I go from you, a > 
You are a squalid haven to my sight, 
Oh, City of the Slaves, a long adieu, 
For Ruth has gone to cooling mountain height. 


Your streets are merry with the paeans of joy, 
With gay electric light and laughing glee, 
While up above the stardust seems to buoy 
The jolly moon on silver summer sea; 
Oh, City of the Happy, it is I, 
Back to your gleaming purple and your gold, 
Oh, City, if I mocked I did but lie, 
For Ruth is back—so now J’m in the fold. 
-Lyon Mearson. 





Reached the Limit Se A) -Dawr_2 


The Manager—You've jumped over the 2—* Fine! Now you carry de bundle like the 
cliff all right and you faced the lions and real Americano.” 


























The Rift in the Lute 
E’S RULER of the Macaroons 


And Master of the Knockers, 


And he has been for many moons 
Panjandrum of the Shockers. 

In the great order of the Bun 
He’s the Supreme Controller, 

And in the Soldiers of the Sun 


He’s Knight and Chief High Roller. 


He’s Inca of the Fiddledees 
And Captain of the Booters, 
High Cockalorum of the Bees 
And Rusher of the Scooters. 
Yet what are titles such as those 
But merest sham and shoddy 
When in his home (as well he knows) 
His wife thinks he’s nobody! 


H 


Nathan M. Levy. 





You can’t tell by the noise the horn 
makes how much gasoline is in the tank. 
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Evasive 
Ted—She wrote asking to break the 
engagement, and I don’t know what to do. 
Ned—Send her a diplomatic reply that 
will keep the question open, and perhaps 
she'll change her mind. 


A Wise Kid 
“Johnny, do you know that your mother 
has been looking for you?” asked the neigh- 
bor next door. 
“Sure I do,” replied Johnny; 
the reason she can’t find me!” 


“that’s 


Not Aphrodite 


Chorus Girl—She don’t look good in 
nothing. 

Theatrical Manager—You shouldn’t say 
that. Say, “She looks good in nothing.” 


Chorus Girl—Naw, that ain’t what I mean. 
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The Relationship 
RS. SWIFTLEY and her former hus- 
band were still friends. Noting the 
similarity of names and their familiar man- 
ner toward each other, a lady who was a 
guest with them at a week end party, 

thought they must be cousins. 
“Ts Mr. Swiftley a connection of yours?” 

she asked. 
“No,” laughed Mrs. 

connection.” 


Swiftley. “A dis- 


Transatlantic 
They shipped the needy Count across— 
Their only asset left was he; 
To take no chances of a loss, 
They sent him over over C. O. D.—E. D. 


Ill judged humor causes many a breach, 
but war is no witty schism. 
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OMETIMES the weather is too dry; no cloud appears in all the 

sky, the sun is blazing all day long, the heat it sheds is fierce 

and strong, and farmers view the baking plain, and swear because 
there is no rain. 

Is there no way of bringing showers upon this thirsty land of ours 
Is man as helpless as he feels, when he lifts up despairing spiels? 
Why do we yield ourselves to gloom, our minds too ready to assume, 
that Nature’s doings can’t be switched, that Nature’s program can’t 
be ditched? If we’d use methods safe and sane, methinks they 
might produce the rain. 

I’ve noticed when I buy a suit that connoisseurs would call a 
beaut, «nd drape it on my stately form, and amble forth, there is a 
storm. The thunder roars to beat the band, the rain comes down on 
every hand, and I am soaked, from heels to head, before ‘‘ Jack 
Robinson” I’ve said. It never fails; I’ve tried it oft, and water 
hard and water soft, and hail and sleet and other suds, 
come slopping down to spoil my duds. I’ve heard some 
other fellows say that they are soaked the same old way. 

When drouth is drying up the oats, and burning 
whiskers from the goats, why don’t the farmers dress 
themselves in all the glad rags on their shelves, and hold 
a meeting on the pike? The lightning would be sure to 
strike, the thunder certainly would roar, and every brand 
of rain would pour. 

Each spring I buy a can of paint of color that would 
make you faint, and spread that gorgeous stuff upon the 
rustic seats upon the lawn, the garden swing, the pump, 
the gate—all sorts of traps I decorate. And they’d be 
pleasing to the eye, if that blamed paint could ever dry, 
but always, when the job is done, an inky cloud steals 
o’er the sun, the lightning sizzles, fro and to, the thunder 
makes a howdydo, the winds bring whirling clouds of dirt, 
and then the rain begins to squirt. And when the foolish 
storm has gone, I view the ruins on the lawn, the brindled 
pump, and chairs that seem like figments of a hop- 
joint dream, and wonder why it always pours when I 
go painting out of doors. 

Such facts as these should point the way to bringing 
rainstorms any day. Walt Mason 
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Nothing to It 


His Wife—Never mind if you have lost everything. \e 


You still have me. 
Mr. Bustup—But 
running expense. 


you’re not an asset. You're a 








Definitions for the Mentally Deaf 

Corker—A person who bottles up a little sunshin 
day. 

Ambition—A nest egg that hatches out Disappointment 

Trouble—The balance wheel that keeps us from Setting tes 

Bore—A person who never flatters us. fay. 

Ennui—Being tired of doing nothing, but too tired to do 
thing else. wi 

Promoter—A man who earns his bread by the sweat of 
other fellow’s brow. > 

Poverty—The soap that guaras us against the ills of filthy hucre 

Optimist—A person who polishes up the dark side of life. 

New Leaf—The same old one, with just another turn. 

Skeplic—A man who doesn’t even believe his own conscience 

Jury—A body of twelve men selected to decide which one of the 
litigants has the best lawyer. 

Gossip—A person who can read between the lines when there js 
nothing there. 

Pessimist—One who divides his time between wanting what he 
doesn’t get, and getting what he doesn’t want. 

A Good Husband—A man who hasn’t the nerve to be anything 


e for a Tainy 


else. —Sam S. Stinson. 
His View 
Willis—A few years more will see the end of the moving. 
picture business. 
Gillis—How so? 


Willis—Lack of attendance. 

Gillis—Nonsense. Their popularity is increasing daily. 

Willis—Maybe, but mark my words, at the rate they are going, 
in a few years everybody will be either acting in them or running 
a picture-show and there won’t be anybody left to watch the 
pictures. 


As Usual 


“Does your wife find anything to talk about?” 
“Not a thing. And she talks about it.” 


NS 
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“But why do you claim that your child is an infant prodigy, madam?” 
“Because he’s just normal.” 
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ILLMAN was one of the few men who take leisure when they 

have won leisure, not waiting for an indefinite time which 
Fate frequently anticipates. And like some men who are wise 
enough to do this, he found cheering occupation for his mind, though 
in a strange direction. 

Some men of leisure discover pleasure in collecting books, or 
pictures, or porcelains, or bronzes, while varying rarities engage 
the enthusiasm of others. Gillman made scrap-books on the subject 
of widows, thus disclosing an original mental angle. Exhausting 
serious history on widows, he scrapped every jest and anecdote he 
could find about these engaging creatures. 

Such work as this satisfies one phase of curiosity while it excites 
another phase. Gillman, a bachelor, began to wonder if there was 
any truth in the traditions that set widows apart from other women, 
and wondering, determined to find out if really they were designing, 
scheming, contriving and more or less fascinating and adorable 
beings. 

_ Gillman was a cautious man, but his curiosity got the better of 
him. He must study widows at first hand, he realized, to learn 
anything definite about them. He recognized the danger that 
reposed in such a pursuit, and felt that matrimony might lurk some- 
where about the premises; but his gameness was stimulated by his 
determination to learn the truth. He would steel himself against 


blandishment, and he would never marry any woman if he could 
help it. 

One afternoon, with his motor in garage for repairs, Gillman was 
about to mount a street car. A handsome woman who was alighting 
tripped and fell so completely into his arms that he had to embrace 
her to save her. The sensation was as pleasing as it was unusual 
to him. 

He found from her card, which she thrust upon him, that she 
was Mrs. Matilda Jones. 

“How can I ever thank you?” she ventured. The car had gone 
on. “You must call.” 

Gillman, upon inquiry, learned that Mrs. Jones was a widow. 
He never found out that she knew him by sight as a bachelor with 
an income almost embarrassingly large, nor that she had risked 
soiling an imported gown by deliberately falling into his arms. 

He called, for the opportunity to follow his luck as a student 
was too apparent. She was musical, and sang to him. He dined 
with her and found happy relief from club fare and the monotonous 
miscellany of the table d’hote. She charmed him in every way, 
though a strange fear possessed him. 

Just as Gillman found himself on the point of proposing to her— 
he had called and taken her out repeatedly—he realized that he had 
studied but one widow. And he feared he was falling in love. So 


















one evening he told 
Mrs. Jones he was 
going to Gaywaters 
in the morning for a 
holiday. He had 
great difficulty in 
leaving her, for she 
almost proposed to 
him. 

With an air of 
regret that he didn’t 
understand, Gillman 
looked about him 
the next morning on 
the boat that was taking him to Gaywaters. A stunning wom- 
an was approaching unsteadily, for the sea was rough. She 
dropped her purse. Three or four men dived for it, but Gillman 
got it and restored it, though his impulse to gallantry frightened 
him. He was so nervous that the stunning woman made his ac- 
quaintance without let or hindrance. 

“T’ve often wanted to meet you,” she said, “for you were 
formerly in a business followed by my late husband, Jasper Smart.” 

“Yes?” responded Gillman, almost doubting his luck. His study 
of widows was furthering bravely. He had known Smart a 
competitor in the silk trade, though he never had met him. 

“Yes. My husband frequently spoke 
of you as a man he would like to 


“Mr. Binks says his wife is a wonderful house- 
keeper.” 

“She certainly is. It’s in her name, and he’s 
been trying for years to get it away from her.” 


as 





Smart was cnviable on the same account. Mrs. Jones smiled op 
Gillman as he bowed. “Yes,” said he, “she is an acquaintance.” 
And he felt a certain pride he couldn’t analyze, and something of 
exhilaration. It isn’t given to every man to engage the eyes of two 
such women. 

“Of course you will go into the surf with me in the morning,” 
suggested Mrs. Smart, timing her words to their passing of Mrs, 
Jones’s table. 

“Why,” hesitated Gillman, “I—” He looked at her as they 
walked and added, “Yes.’”’ He couldn’t have said “No” to save 
his life. 

While Gillman and Mrs. Smart were wading out the next 
morning, hand in hand, Mrs. Jones emerged from her bath house in 
a costume she had been long in putting on, though it carried no 
reason why time should have been taken in the matter. 

She was halted by a man of curious, if not uncouth aspect, yet 
with an air of authority. 

“Sorry, lady,” he said, “but you can’t go down to the shore 
in that.” 

When Gillman and Mrs. Smart came out of the surf his arm was 
about her, and she was telling him where they might spend their 
honeymoon. 





Some give according to their means; some, according to their 
meanness; some, no matter what you say, will never give assent. 





know, you always were so clever in 
your methods without being unsports- 
man-like in business.” 

Gillman knew that Smart had left 
oodles of money. Mrs. Smart drew him 
out on various subjects, steadily agree- 
ing with him. And she had a way 
with her eyes that made him happily 
comfortable. They went to the same 
hotel, and she managed that they 
dined together. Gillman felt he ought 
to make some show of resistance, but 
was powerless. As they were discuss- 
ing something at dinner she touched 
his hand. He never had experienced 
such a thrill. He was in a daze. 

“That woman on the left,” she said, 
“must know you. She looks at you 
constantly.” 

Gillman turned and saw Mrs. 
Jones. She must have come by the 
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earliest boat. She was dressed to the 
envy of every other woman present, in- 


Jack 
cluding Mrs. Smart, though Mrs. 





Dolly—Oh ! 





I will love you for ever and ever, and for ever and ever ! 
And after that what ? 








COMING EVENTS CAST THEIR SHADOWS 


A Constructive Suggestion 


6st AM too busy,” said the popular author, 
“to spend any time polishing up my 
literary style. A man who has to write 
100,000 words a week, 
has no time for such 
trivialities.” 

“Then,” said the 
Critic, “you should 
employ a literary valet 
to do it for you; to keep 
your punctuation marks 
in order; to brush off 
your ideas; to mani- 
cure your phrases; to press your para- 
graphs which are inclined to bag at the 
knees, and to snip off the frayed edges of 
your grammar.” 





The Prophet 


“Yes,” said the Colonel, pompously, “I 
am quite confident that the war will be over 
by October.” 

“What year?” 

—_— 


asked Bildad. 


said the Colonel, “THAT is 


another question.” 


Wooing the Muse 
EEP in the wood the wayward Muse I sought 
Whom Horace wooed, in Sabine dells of yore, 
And won; but I grew limping sore, 
And cursed a root I caught. 


Then, aching, sat I on a peaceful clump 

To tune my lute as bards had done who wooed 
The Fair—to be right badly glued 

Upon a fresh pine stump. 


At last I sank upon a gentle hill, 

Nigh perfect for the tryst with her to keep; 
But I arose with sudden leap, 

As red ants sought their fill. 


A spider and a snake came forth, to see 
A wild-eyed lover—scared, but pleading there; 
Till, as I breathed my passion’d prayer, 

I found,—a low-brow bee! 


Within sequestered walls I’ll woo my Sprite 

To plead her smiles on me; or by great Rome 
And all its gods! I’ll stop at home, 

To live, without her, quite! —Charles Elkin, Jr., 


The crematory, whatever the times, can 


count on its winnings. 


BEFORE 





A Little Child Shall Lead Them 
HE word was tire. The teacher of the 
infant class was endeavoring to impart 
it to the children by the suggestive method. 
“What is it that you always must have 
when you go automobiling?” she asked. 
“A puncture,” exclaimed the class, in 
chorus. 


Vox Populi 


Why doesn’t somebody put the voice of 
the people on a few graphophone records? 


! 


“Now, Willie, can you tell us anything about 
the iron age?” 
“Er—er—I'm a bit rusty on the subject, teacher.” 




















LOVE 





INCONSISTENCIES 


Being a Tale of a Pomeranian in the Manger 
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A WEIGHTY ARGUMENT 


Stout party in chair—How do you charge ? Tired-out attendant-—Forty cents a ton, madam. 


Eggs View Notes 
ORNY PAINE traded the south end of Moon Lake off 
to Nehemiah Knobrick Friday, for a long slim watch- 
dog. Nehemiah wanted something to boot, so Corny 
threw in a pile of stones. 
Ambrose Crosslots says: “Some fam’ly trees need 














,” 


sprayin’. 

Tink Nitz has been trying ever since the first of the 
year to pick up considerable in weight. Tuesday after- 
noon he come out of the cider-mill, looking quite full in 
the face. 

Myrt Spoor, who don’t like Cylindra Berger a lit- 
tle bit, said several very nice things about her, yester- 
day morning, to a strange agent that Myrt wanted to get 
rid of Leslie Van Every. 

















Solving the Problem 

Mrs. Wayupp—You are happy with your husband? 

Mrs. Blase—Yes, indeed. 

Mrs. Wayupp—I’m surprised. You were so suspicious 
of each other at first. 

Mrs. Blase—Y es, but that’s all past. Now each of us has 
hired a detective to watch the other so it takes all that 
worry off our minds. 


The Self-made Man 
“T'll have you understand, sir,” said the bustling little 
chap, “that I am a self-made man.” 
“All right, old man,” said Jiggers. “‘Now run along home 
and finish the job, and then T’ll talk to you.” 





Getting Even 
Husband— You have robbed my trousers. Constable Cobb—I'll be sorry when yer friends bail ye out, young man. Ye're a good 
Wife—That is what you get for hooking my clothes. checker player, all right. 
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Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


Zimmermadchen: “Vor dem zudringliwhen Jean kann 
man sich gar nicht retten! Jedesma!l wenn ich durch 
ein Schlusselloch schaue, dann schaut er von der andern 
Seite.” 

Chambermaid—It’s impossible to avoid 
that rascally Jean! Every time I look 
through a key-hole he looks through from 
the other side.—Fliegende Blaetter (Mu- 


nich). 




















opyright, Lustige Blaetier 


A Modest Request 
‘Ach verzeihen Sie, kénnen Sie mir vielleicht sagen 
wie lange der Krieg noch dauert?” . 
“Ah, pardon me, but perhaps you can tell 
me how much longer the war is going to 
last?’’—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 





Oversea Humor 


At the Belgian Fund Bazaar 


“Are you the girl who sells kisses for the 
poor Belgians?” 

“T am; but I’m sold out.”—Bulletin 
(Sydney). 

















Before the Show Window 
“Si se comiera con los ojos, por cilla."’ 


“Ves—you can eat it—with your eyes!” 


—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 




















Two Singles 


The Nervous Curate (trying to follow an in- 
troduction with genial conversation)—And 

er—how is your wife in these trying times? 

The Introduced—I regret to say, sir, that 
I am not married. 

The Nervous Curate—Ah, yes, of course; 
how exceedingly pleasant that is! I take it, 
then, that your wife is single too.—Sketch 
(London). 





“This is my son. He’s just left school, 
you know, and wants to get a commission; 
but he doesn’t know what to join.” 

“Well, if you think it would be any help, 
I daresay I could get you an introduction 
to Lord Kitchener. You see, a nephew of 
mine has joined his army.”—Punch (Lon 
don). 
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Wonderful Not So’s 


WIFE was looking for a flat. 
. problem is how could Columbus 
nave missed US. 

a better to be rude than great. 
The Tower of Babel was the original house 
of mirth. 
Faust is only a supe. 
real hero. 
All the worms turne 


the gate. : 
* esdiasted hell is the worst sugges- 


The Devil is the 


d when Eve and Adam 


tion yet. D 
The ploughshare was beaten into a carpet 


sweeper long before Time’s scythe was made 
over into a lawn mower. ae 

To err is human but silence is divine. 

It is easier for the fatted calf to pass 
through a needle’s eye than for a fat man to 
enter a cab gracefully. : ; 

Cupid’s wash day occurs during an eclipse 
of the moon. a ; 

Up-to-date tourists carry gasoline in their 
thermos bottles. 

The Bird in the Bush and the Goose that 
laid the Golden Egg are now arguing as to 
which is the National Bird. 

The Prodigal Son should have brought 
home the bacon. 

What is there in it for me is the question 
the American Sphinx is asking. 

The man who has been in a bad motor 
smash is never so jocular again about his 
“chaffer.” 

Omar’s jug of fruit juice is the newest 
scandal at Chautauqua. 

There are no nightingales singing on the 
road to success. 

The king of liars took the first cold bath. 

Hell has no fury like the morning after. 

A tailor believes in the survival of the 
fittest. 

The Flat Iron Building shows which way 
the wind blows. 

When Wealth comes in at the door Love 
goes out on the fire escape. 

There are no hooks and eyes on the robes 
of righteousness. 

It’s always morning somewhere, but the 
man who succeeds doesn’t require a wrist 
watch. 

Good Art needs no compass to find a star. 
When we hear of Saint Bernard we always 
think of the dog, somehow. 

Cherries and olives are now associated 
with intemperance. 

Once a gentleman always a damn fool. 
Everything but good luck comes to him 
who only stands and waits. 

Old friends—old books—old songs—old 
wine—everything but old adages. 

Life is one prune after another. 

The Beaten Track is laid along the 
Primrose Way. 

West or East, Love is least, unless there is 
money to pay the bills.—Kate Masterson. 


A Pertinent Question 


The Fond Mother—Nice girls never put 
themselves forward before the men. 

The Wise Daughter—Then how do the 
men find out that they’re nice? 














Hidden Factors of Service 








Records kept like this are practically 
useless for the management of a busi- 
ness. Efficiency is impossible and funds 
for improvement cannot be obtained. 











Such methods result in a telephone line 
which can give only poor service. 











The subscriber knows the difference! 























Records, statistics and accounts kept 
like this are available for a complete 
knowledge of the cost and efficiency of 
each department of the business. 
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The result of such records is a telephone 
line like this, which gives good service. 
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He demands 
a well-informed, intelligent business management. 


gE AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 





One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 





HOTEL LENOX 


North St., at Delaware Ave., 

An ideal Hotel for tourists, motor parties, and all who ap- 

preciate a quiet, select hotel with beautiful surroundings 
EUROPEAN PLAN 

Room with Privilege of Bath 

For one person, $1.50 per day. 

Room with Private Bath 


For one, $2.00, 


$2.50, 


$3.00 or $3.50 per day. 


Buffalo, N. Y. 


For two persons, $2.00 per day 


For two $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 or $5.00 per day 


Complimentary “‘ Guide of Buffalo and Niagara Falls” and complete information on request 


C. A. MINER, Manager 
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CASCADE 
a 5 ee giao 


(CASCADE quality isfounded 
on grain quality—distilled 
to preserve and bring out the 
best of that quality—purified 
to isolate that quality—and 
ed to mellow it Into smooth 
richness. 
Original Bottling 
Has Old Gold Label 
GEO. A. DICKEL & CO. 
Disillers Nashville, Tenn. ip F 








SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
ae a Father Should Have 
re a Father Should impart to His Son 
Medel (new a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
All la one volume, Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
led Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 


Illustrated, 


#2.00 postpaid Medical pt: Wife Should Have 








Write for ‘Other People’s Opinions"’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 














Be An Artist 


AKE Money Drawing Comic Pictures. Let the 

world’s famous cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your head. Get the Zim Book 
it’s chuck full of. valuable suggestions. Price $1.00 
postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Money back if book returned in ten days. 


Address Zim Book Desk 9-4 


BRUNSWICK BUILDING NEW YORK 























Offers YOU Success 


Lagyers earn $5,000 to $10,000 year! 
greatest sibilities of all. 


Opportuni ties Open 

wyers for their 
fewula = staif “at pole salaries. You can 
learn at home by mail in spare time by 
simplified me : Course written 
«reatest ee: BEC OMe AN “) B. Course +> 4 


pet 
i shed if nroll no a 
ee , 7 - vam alt ss ja 8 Written by De. j. 
rf > GIVEN erick Robinson, 
Li natal knows lec- 
Chicago, IL 
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ersity, 


COPY — SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it 
Illustrators and cartoonists earn from $20 to 
$125 a week or more My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent. Fifteen years successful work for news 
papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 

Sen| me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate.also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL 3, Wirntratine 


1483 Schofield Ruliding, Cleveland, 0. 














THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbstone 


By OREOLA W. 


How They Reason 
EN say their reasoning powers are 
great, that these lift them to high 

estate, that as a sex they’re quite unique, 

because they think before they speak. But 
when I went with voters’ lists, to canvass 
with the suffragists, these are men’s reasons 

I took note, why women should not get the 

vote. “My wife makes pies, best of their 

kind, she must not vote, ‘twould spoil her 
mind.” “Why should you vote, these are 
the facts, you don’t drive trucks nor wield 
the axe.” ‘“‘When you can vote, you'll lose 
not score, men won’t support you any more.” 

“If women vote their homes they’ll leave, 

let children cry and husbands grieve.” 

“Woman’s made angel-like, remote, to 

scrub the floor but not to vote.” “God 

bless the ladies! ’Tis my vaunt, I'll give 
them all but—” what they want. “Men 
treat their women just and right, yet if 
women vote, the two will fight.” “If 
women get more power, the men, will not 
respect or like them then.” “I won’t say 
yes, I won’t say nay, I have no reasons 
either way.” And so it goes until my 
brain is filled with wonder and with pain. 

And ofttimes at length were they in earn- 

est about reason’s sway,or were theyconscious 

ere they spoke that this is but a mighty 
joke, and knew that few of mortals gain, 
much foothold upon Reason’s plane. 


Suffrage Couples 


HILE the common theory has been 

that the working suffragist has either 
failed to catch a masculine life partner at all 
or has caught one that she doesn’t like, the 
suffrage campaign in New York State is bring- 
ing suffrage couples more and more to the 
fore. They are men and women who speak 
from the same platforms, write for suffrage 
papers, go touring the state together and 
act in every way with an amicable agreement 
that is quite disconcerting to the opponents 
of equal rights who have had a gorgeous time 
writing teary things about disrupted families. 
Brooklyn is rich in suffrage couples having 
several, Manhattan has many, while Rich- 
mond, Queens and the Bronx can proudly 
point to good specimens of the same. Of 
course this may be another example of how 
the poor male is being browbeaten these days, 
but when one knows that most of these 
husbands hold high positions either in the 
business or political world, it does not seem 
as though their individualities had suffered 
very much from the alleged steam roller 
methods of their suffrage mates. 


The Elusive Voter 
EN and women who are canvassing the 
voters of New York City have many 
stories to tell of the conditions they find. At 





Comments 
HASKELL 


one home in the tenements a : 
asked to call later when the man of the ma 
would presumably be ornamenting hig 
hearthside. She did call later in the “ 
w hen the wife said: ved, 
“Tt ain’t no use to call. He ain’t 
he won’t be here. Yer see,” sadly, “Tim wa 
jugged to-day.” 


The Colored Womay 


HILE woman suffrage has bee 

written about by people of many 
nationalities and considered from many 
aspects, a recent edition of a 
issued for colored readers which discussed 
votes for women had as interesting a 
addition to the arguments in favor x 
has been given in a long while. The argu. 
ment in brief is The Colored Woma 
herself, and Miss N. H. Burroughs say 


of her: 





Justice: There's something wrong with these scales 


“The Negro Church means the Negro won- 
an. Without her, the race could not properly 
support five hundred churches in the whole 
world. To-day they have 40,000 churches in 
the United States. She is not only a great 
moral and spiritual asset, but she is a great 
economic asset, as she bears a great deal 
more than her economic share in the home. 
Because the black man does not know the 
value of the ballot and has bartered and sold 
his most valuable possession, it is no ev 
dence that the Negro woman will do the 
same. The Negro woman needs the ballot to 
get back by the wise use of it what the Negro 
man has lost by the misuse of it. She needs 
it to ransom her race. In every reform 
during the past fifty years the Negro woman 
has been as aggressive, progressive 
dependable as those who led the reform. 
She is quite superior in bearing 
responsibility.” 
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rans of the Ball Players 


By ED A. GOEWEY 











Eddie Murphy, Chicago Americans 


DDIE MURPHY, for several seasons a 
_ porte of Connie Mack’s Champion 
Athletics, but recently sold to the White 
Sox, for whom he is covering right field, tells 
the following yarn of the most laughable 
triple play in baseball history. 

“The incident occurred during the latter 
part of the 1913 season, when the Tigers were 
making a strong bid for the flag. Late in the 
aternoon during a game between the 
Athletics and the forces of Hughey Jennings, 
‘Doc’ Johnston reached third and Ray 
Chapman was on second with no one out. 
The score was 8 to 5 in our favor and the 
Tigs were trying hard to put over three runs 
and tie the score. Olson hit a ball over 
second, with the infield playing back. Barry 
went after it merely to try and knock it 
down for a short single and that was what he 
succeeded in doing. 

“Of course, with the infield deep, Chap- 
man tore for third, as the Athletics were 
planning their plays at first, but when he 
got there he found Johnston standing on the 
bag, though he could have scored easily and 
should have done so. Ray immediately 
tumed and rushed back to second, but 
found that sack occupied by Olson, who 
had reached it on his hit and Barry’s throw 
to Baker. 

“What are you doing here?’ asked Olson. 
. “Oh, nothing,’ Chapman answered, ‘I’m 
just pausing for a second before going back 
to third.’ 

_ “As a result of the scampering which 
followed, both Johnston and Ray were 
tagged out around third, and Olson, who 
tried to advance while the stuff was going on, 
was caught between bases. That gave us a 
triple play, which was lucky for Joe Jackson, 
next up, hit one against the fence which 
would have scored the three men had they 
a on the bases. Johnston, of course, 
hw a for not scoring, but if Chapman 

stuck to third there would have been 
a force out, and the men still on 
— ns would have tallied on Jackson’s 
ong smash. 

Another very funny play occurred this 
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“ PRAMERS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE U.S.A," NO.8 


Thomas “Father of the Declaration of Independence’ 


HIS NOBLE FOUNDER of the Democratic vet bg 3% oo himself by writing 

our Declaration of Independence—the document which laid the foundations of Free 

Government, not only for our own beloved land, but forall the world. His country- 
men twice elected him President and will always treasure his memory 
Jefferson was the most ardent advocate of Universal Freedom of his 
time, and it was his wisdom and foresight which pai about the 
Louisiana Purchase. Every drop of his Virginia blood loved Liberty, 
and because he wanted y Beem tc to be assured of it for all time he 
championed with all his might and malo the signing of the “onssitution 
of the United States. None of the Fathers of the Republic were more 
far-seeing than he and none knew better than he that a mild brew of 
barley-malt and hops is truly a temperance drink. Hence, in 1816, he 
wrote President Madison:“A Captain Miller is about to settle in this 
country and establish a brewery: I wish to see this beverage become 
common: Jefferson lived past his ag year and all his lite he was 
a moderate user of light wines and barley brews. It is unumaginable 
that were he alive to-day he would vote otherwise than NO to proposed 
tyrannous prohibition laws. For 58 years Anheuser-Busch have been 
brewing the kind of honest barley and hop brews which Jefferson hoped 
in his day to see the National beverage of Americans. Exactly such 
a beer is BUDWEISER. Its quality, purity, mildness and exquisite 
flavor have won its way to the top. To-day 7500 people are daily 
required to meet the public demand. Its sales exceed any other 
beer by millions of bottles. 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH : ST. LOUIS. U.S.A. 



























Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant — covers 142 acres. 
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20% DOWN 
‘ The most beautiful Diamonds are the Blue-white, especially 

if absolutely perfect. LYON DIAMONDS are Ist Quality, Blue-white. A certificate 
mm furnished ouhovey Diamond guaranteeing its value and provi for exchange at full pur- 


chase price. Goods sent prepaid for examination and approval. rite for Catalog No.5 
10 per cent DISCOUNT FOR CASH 


J. M. LYON & co.., (€st'a18463) 71-73 Nassau St, 
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O European “Cure”’ 


the devotees of these sports. 


else on this continent. 


apply at 





\.21.4 10 


surpasses and few compare with this 
luxurious American Resort Hotel — so wonderfully situated in 
the midst of a happy combination of land and sea diversions, and 
accessible from every point in the United States. 


From North and South, East and West, gather the guests of oo. 
Hotel Chamberlin to “Take ‘The Cure.’”’ Electric, Nauheim and po 
Radio Baths are prescribed for some— others get well by using la 
Nature’s remedies alone — the Sea, the Sun, the Salt Sands. 

No mosquitoes to mar one’s pleasure. 


Golf, Tennis, Boating, Fishing, Bathing and Motoring await 


The Cuisine of Hotel Chamberlin is famous—the finest sea- 
foods in the world are found in the waters around Old Point Comfort. 


But perhaps the most fascinating side of all is the Social Life, 
for here the Army, the Navy and Society mingle as nowhere 


REDUCED 
SUMMER RATES 
JUNE to OCTOBER 


For illustrated booklets, 
all Tourist 
Bureaus or Transporta- 
tion Offices, or address 


GEO. F. ADAMS 


Manager 
FORTRESS MONROE, VA. 
New York OFFICE: 
tHe BertToa Rurener Hore! 

Bureau, McAvpin Hore. 


AMBERLIN 
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Public Speaking 
Taught at Home 


Write for our special public speaking 
offer. 15 minutes a day, spare time, will 
make you a powerful, convincing speaker. 

You can be at ease before any audience— 

enrich your vocabulary—increase your earning 

pow me more popular. We have trained 
bundreds of successful speakers by mail at home. 


Special Offer- Write Now 573.9%! £o"s; 
limited offer. No obligation. But you must hurry. Write new. 
Public Speaking Department 
American Correspondence School of Law, 9476 Marhattan Bldg, Chicago, IIL 














90 PRESS 
ROMEIKE’S fif%c 

BUREAU 
will send you all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any 
subject on which you may want to be “up to 
date.” Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 


106-110 Seventh Ave. New York 



























season in a game between the Tj 
Browns. Walsh, of the latter 

inning with a double, and then San 
bunted at the first ball, but mj ma 
Walsh had taken a big lead off " 
advance with the sacrifice ' . 
flat-footed midway betwons Gall one 
Baker, the Tiger catcher, with the 
gripped hard, hesitated for a mone bal 
between Vitt and Bush for the rh 
Then he lost himself and hurled the .. 
straight at Walsh, who had to jump no 
air to escape being hit by the ball. Of cours 





Walsh made third easily and then asked 
Baker if he was trying to follow the ru ip | 
vogue when baseball was in its ii 
which permitted a runner to be retired i: 
fielder could hit him with the ball.” : 


With the College Wits 





Agnes 


I don’t see why they let thos 
crew men fish while they’re racing. 


Clarence—They don’t. 
Agnes—Well, you just told me the stro 
caught a crab.—Cornell Widow. 


Nothing “Casey” About This 
se batsman faced the pitcher- 


Upon his face a sneer. 
The first ball pitched he pasted, 
It landed clean out 


— Princeton Tiga 


How It Sounded—Bacon—Wh" « 
your daughter doing at the piano? 

Egbert—Sounds as if she was setting be 
class yell to music.—Yonkers Statesman. 


More Careful Now—‘Any ith 
snakes around here?” 

‘“‘What’s your business?” asked the by 
with the big straw hat. 

“What has that to do with it?” 

“Well, the last man who looked arow 
here for summer board asked me a lit 
questions like that, an’ when I told te 
there wasn’t any rattlesnakes or mosquitts 
or anything, he said he was a naturalist # 
he guessed the place wouldn’t suit him 
Washington Star. 


His Idea 
honest man?” e 
“An honest man,” replied Mr. Kump. 
“is one who likes the same music in pave 
that he says he likes when his wife is gm 
a musical evening.”—Philadelphia Rea 


“What’ your idea d 8 
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Stories with Smiles 


Her First Concern 
The waitress was pretty and conscious of 


o Sse was frivolous and forward. 
or tough to be penned up here on a 
-» day like thi ,”” the diner observed. 

a Ves. sir,” the girl returned. 


“You are too good-looking to be doing 


this work.” . 
” The girl raised her brows. 

“Have you never thought of bettering 
your condition? 

” “Oh, yes. : 

“It’s awfully warm in here. 

“Uh, huh.” “ 

“Don’t you suffer from the stutly atmos- 
phere?” ' 
Half closing her bright eyes and assuming 
1 pensive air the girl tartly replied: 

“No; only from the hot air.”—Exchange. 


How He Got Even 

4 busy housewife came into the sitting- 
‘oom with a determined look in her eyes. 

“J really shall have to punish those 
children,” she began. 

“What have the little beggars been up to 
now2” asked father, looking up from his 
newspaper. 

“Why, they’ve made a mess of my sewing- 
room,” explained the wife. “‘ Needles, reels 
of cotton, scissors—everything has been 
hidden away in the most unexpected places. 
It is really exasperating.” 

Her husband laid down his paper and 
smiled benignly. 

“T did that,” he said, calmly. Then, in 
answer to a questioning look, he went on: 
“You tidied up my desk so beautifully the 
other day that I thought it only fair. to 
return the compliment. Sol tidied up your 
sewing-room.”—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele- 
graph. 


So Considerate 

It had been their first separation, and 
during one week the young husband had 
sent his dear little wife 10 letters, 15 picture 
postcards and four telegrams. 

Why, then, this touch of coldness in her 
welcome on his return? 

“Dearest,” he whispered, as he drew her 
to his manly bosom, “‘ what is wrong? What 
have I done to upset my little ducksy- 
wopsy?” 

“Oh, George,” she replied in broken 
tones, “you didn’t send me a kiss in your 
seventh letter!” . 

George thought like lightning for a mo- 
ment before he replied: 

“I know I didn’t, petsy, but I had steak 
and onions that night for supper, and you 
wouldn’t like me to kiss you after eating 
onions, would you?’’—Pittsburgh Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 


The Anti-Tipper 

Dr. William Lynd Stevenson, president of 
the Anti-Tipping League of Idaho, said at 
a league banquet in Boise: 

vs visited New York last month. I put 
up at a fine hotel there—$4 a day, in fact, 
for room and bath. But what service! 

I went into the hotel restaurant the 
evening of my arrival to order dinner. I 
eee 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“Its purity has made it famous” 
- y hi a a 18 
50¢ the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT 




















Shattering An Idol 


Until Schlitz adopted the Brown Bottle, the 
American public drank light bottle beer, 
not realizing the danger of its becoming 
skunky and impure. 


Schlitz has shown the public the way. The 
Brown Bottle is the only true defense of 
beer purity. 
















The Brown Bottle is the Best 
Known Container for Beer 

















—recognized even by the light bottle brew- 
ers, who continue to follow the lines of least 
resistance, not realizing the inevitable elim- 
ination of the light bottle. Beer is saccharine, 
and the slightest taint ruins its healthfulness. 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles is pure and whole- 
some—no better beer brewed, and it costs no 
more than light bottle beer. 
















See that crown is 
branded “Schlitz” 






Order a case today 


The BeerThat Made Milwaukee Famous 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to Get 
Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., Patent Attor- 
neys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


>». AMONDS CREDIT | 


Ge A Lt us send you any Diamond you may select from our cata- 









Write Moving Picture Plays 


$10.00 to $100.00 each. Constant demand. Devote all 
work at once. course NOT REQUI 
ATLAS PUBLISHING CO 440 Atlas Building 





Deraics Paes. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
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PRICES offer you a great saving. 
9300 We furnish a guarantee certificate with every Diamond and allow the full purchase price 
on all exchanges. We will send express prepaid any Diamond or other article, for examina- 
tion and approval, you to be the sole judge as to whether you keep it or-return itat our-expense. 
Write today for our FREE catalogue cle luxe 32, and see how easy it is for you to own 
W. SWEET CO., Inc., 2 & 4 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK CITY. 
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Club Cocktails 


The introduction to the hospi- 
table board can be achieved under 
no more auspicious circumstances 
than through the medium of Club 
Cocktails. It is the right start that 
portends a successful end. 

Experts blend the choicest liquors, 


mix them to measure, age them 
to smoothness in the w 


All varieties at your dealer's, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the famous Brand’s A-!I Sauce 
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PURE 


As A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
It Has No Equal. 

















All sizes for both 
men and women. The great Burlington Watch sent on 


simple request. Pay at the rate of $2 
watch at the 


Write Today for Free Watch Book ..fr3y02cctns 


of all the newest designs in watches that you have to choose 
Bame and address on a postcard is enoug! 


ummm piece of watch 
manufacture—adjusted to 

the second, positiors, tem- 

perature and isochronism. Encased 

at the factory into your choice of 

r the exquisite new watch cases, 


19 Jewel 


Burlington 


50 a month. You get the 
same price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 
handsome 
from. Your 
h. Get this offer while it lasta, 

W, 19th St. & 2478. Chi 
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Wear It A Week 





Compare it with a diamond, in brilliance, hard- 
ness and beauty. If youcan tell the difference, 


a genuine Helion Jewel set 
solid for ewhele week's free trial. 


send it back. 


Book, 
gems. “No obligations. The book is 
John A. jing & Son 2 


ay 
See illustrations of tne exquisite 
"FREE: 
Ward 










ordered a simple enough dinner, according, 
at least, to our Idaho standard—a dinner of 
clams, cold consomme, grilled brook trout, 
filet of beef with mushrooms, chicken a la 
broche and so on—yes a simple enough 
Idaho dinner, but, by crinus, they kept me 
waiting in the heat and noise and smells 
an unconscionable time. Unconscionable! 
“Finally I called the maitre d’hotel and 
said: 
***Ts it the rule to tip the waiter here?’ 
“Ves, sir,’ said the man. ‘Oh, yes, sir.’ 
“*Then,’ said I, ‘give me a good big tip. 
I’ve been waiting close on to three hours!’”’ 
—Exchange. 


Reason Enough 

At a dance given by a social club there 
was a man who met with a mishap on the 
floor, due to his lack of skill in dancing. 

A little later the man sought out one of 
the guests and said: 

“Sir, you are the only gentleman in the 
room.” 

“Thanks,” replied the other dryly. “* May 
I inquire what motive has led you to seek 
me out for this complimentary outburst?” 

“Why,” explained the man, “when | 
tripped in the tango just now and fell 
sprawling to the floor, incidentally ripping 
off a large section of my charming partner’s 
gown, you were the only one in the place 
that did not laugh.” 

The other smiled grimly. 

“The explanation lies in the fact that the 
lady is my wife and that I have paid for 
the gown.” —Philadelphia Ledger. 


What the Doctor Said 

“George, dearest, what did the doctor 
say?” excitedly asked the young wife 
upon the return of Mr. Newlywed from 
the doctor’s shop. 

“Now, dearie, don’t get excited,” calmly 
replied the young husband, as he proceeded 
to hang up his coat and hat. ‘“‘The doctor 
remarked that I was all right but that I 
would have to give up smoking temporarily.” 

“Oh, George, I’m so glad that is all! 
Didn’t he say anything else, dearest?” 

“Well, yes, he also remarked that I would 
have to give up two dollars permanently,” 
truthfully answered George, as he filled up 
the old jimmy pipe. 


Mere Trifle 

First Trawler Skipper (to friend who is 
due to sail by next tide)—Are ye takin’ any 
precautions against these submarines, Jock? 

Second Skipper—Ay, although I’ve been in 
the habit o’ carryin’ my bits o’ bawbees. wi’ 
me, I went an’ bankit them this morning, 
an’ I’m no takin’ ma best oilskins or my new 
sea boots 

First Skipper—Oh, you're a’ richt, then. 
Ye’ll hae practically naethin’ tae lose but 
yer life —Punch. 

To Promote Matrimony 

There’s nothing like seashore life for pro- 
moting matrimony—or, at least, promoting 
engagements. 

A very pretty girl said the other day: 

“T am going to learn to swim this 
summer.” 

“But,” said I, “I thought Jim taught you 
to swim last summer.” 

“TI know,” she answered. “But I’m 
no longer engaged to Jim.”—Washington 
Star. 








for Safety’s Sake—Demand 


CARBUNA 
eee ee 


All materials without injury to fabric or color 
Silk, Satin, Lace, Wool, Cashmere, Cotton, 


Velour, Felt, Velvet, Lawn, Madras, 
Net, Lisle, Flannel, Serge, Gauze, Chiffon, 
Cleans White Kid Gloves, 


Silk-Satin Slippers Neckties Cloth Upper 
Neckwear Coat Collars Furs 
Feathers Furniture Cover Blankets 
Dresses Portieres Veils 
Parasols Tapestries Hosiery 
Wraps Rugs Lingerie 
Opera Capes Carpets Jabots 
Ribbons Piano Keys Automobile 
Coats-Cloaks Typewriters Apparel 


Carbona Cleaning Fluid is guaranteed to 
clean better than dangerous benzine, naphtha 
and gasoline. 

It does not contain any inflammable or 
explosive substance. 

Every householder who wishes to protect 
the lives of the family should insist upca 
its use. 

It has stood the test of more than fifteen 
years and is sold the world over. 

Be an advocate of fire prevention and in- 
sist upon its use in the home, factory and 
workshop. 

Its use is evidence that you have taken 
precaution against loss of life and property. 

Your whole appearance is marred bya 
single grease spot on your clothes. 

It is removed in an instant. 

A bottle of Carbona Cleaning Fluid in the 
house makes it easy—buy a bottle now. 

15c, 25c, 50c, $1 Size Bottles. All Drug Stores. 
Carbona Products Co., 302 W. 26th St, N. Y. 











Bind 


Your 





Copies 
of Judge 


in handsome binder which we offer for $1.50, expres 


charges not prepaid. This binder will last for years, ® 
it is heavily reinforced and it is so arranged that issues 
are inserted as they are received. A bound file 
JupGE is very appropriate for your library table anda 
source of pleasure at all times. Address 


Judge 
Desk 5-1 


225 Fifth Avenue New Yor 
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Passing the Mustard 


The Evening Fad 

hat when my day was Gon 
The evening was & time for rest, 

[ puffed my pipe and wate hed the sun 
‘fo glory sinking in the w est. oe 

| knew contentment that was rea 
Not Jonger than two years - 

But now when finished is the mea 
She drags me to a picture show 


Time was t 


No more the splendid hour of peac« 
That once I knew I now possess, 
When all my daily struggles cease 
There is no balm of happiness 
Refreshing, cool, to soothe my brow, 
No restful hour that I may know, 
» we've finished dinner now 


For whet c 
She drags me to a picture show 


Each evening I must sit and see 
The widow's little baby die; 
Must gaze on acts of villainy; 
The soldiers put to death a spy, 
\ dam destroyed by dynamite, 
Which brings from her a frightened * 
And every other dreadful sight 
That constitute a picture shov 


ve gazed on Farnum’s curly locks 
Until I wish that he were bald, 
[I've seen the self-same pile of rocks 

By every mountain title called. 
I've seen him lick a dozen men 

In combat with a single blow, 
But after supper, once again 

She drags me to a picture show 






Oh for the nights that I once knew 
Before the picture craze began, 
When once his daily tasks were through 
There was no place to take a man 
Then I could sit in real delight 
And watch the people come and go 
But now—I'll bet again to-night 
She'll drag me to a picture show 
Edgar A. Guest, in Detroit Free Pr 


But—“I suppose,” said the timid young 
man, “when you recall what a handsome 
young fellow your first husband was you 
wouldn’t consider me for a minute?”’ 

“Oh, yes, I would,” sweetly replied the 
idow, “but not for a second.”—IW eekly 
Telegraph. 


After Marriage—“ Hints on courtship 
abound. Every magazine will tell you how 
towina wife. Anybody will gladly post you 
on the etiquette of love-making.” 

“What’s in your mind?” 

“But after a man marries he has to shift 
completely for himself.”—Pittsburgh Post. 


| Sound Advice—“I don’t know why 
we came in here,” said Mrs. Bored, as she 
settled herself down in a restaurant. “I’m 
not a bit hungry.” “That’s all right,” said 
hubby. “Just you sit here and wait.” 
“Wait! But why? I’m not hungry, as 
I said before.” “Never mind, dear. You 
will be by the time the waiter brings us our 
tood.”—Philadelphia Record. 


: _How She Helps—“My husband has 
found a way by which he says I am of the 
greatest help to him in his literary work.” 
“How nice that must be for you, my dear! 
But how are you able to do it?” “As soon 
as I see him at his desk I go into another 
room and keep perfectly quiet until he has 
hnished.”—New York Globe. 


_A Truthful Citizen—tIn the west some 
lime ago there was a party named Smith. 
who got into a financial tangle and had con- 
siderable trouble meeting his bills. One 
afternoon one of his principal creditors 























A Doubles the joy 
and 
L - halves the gloom 
Bunker Hill Breweries, Boston 
Established 1821 
Send for Booklet 


PARK & TILFORD 


New York Distributors 














LEARN AT HOME 


SPARE TIME ONLY 

Graduate correspondence students 
most successful at bar examinations. 
Our method of instruction same as 
HARVARD, MICHIGAN and other 
big Law Schools. GUARANTEE to 
coach FREE graduates failing to 
ass Bar Examipations, rite 
oda or special offer an catalog. 
PRE A) Peo tter limited -- WRITE 





AMERICAN CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW, Dept. 2476, Manhattan Blig,, Chicage 





y send youa te 


Wwe’ or 
to wear for 10 full da; If yo it 
from a real diamond send it back at our expeng>. 
Costs but 1-30th as much. If you decide to keep it 
pay only a few cents a month. Write for catalog. 

° 

Genuine Lachnite Gems 
keep their dazzling fire forever, Set in solid gold 
€ it by world renowned diamond cutters. Will stand 
and acid testa, All kinds of jewelry at astourd- 
low prices. Easy payments. WRITE TODAY. 

igan Av., Chicag } 















Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) withouw 2-rmanent injury. 


Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage 






Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers 
or by mail, 50¢. Rubber-covered Holster, 10c. With Pistol, 55¢. Money- 
order or postage stamps. ne colin. 


Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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You can’t sell 
your drawings 


unless they are 
technically correct 











and you can only acquire this technique under skilful 
— fo guidance. 

> — In comic art particularly, the clever caricature depends 
altogether on a proper understanding of what to empha- 


— y~| size and what to omit, and this knowledge can only be 





had through instruction. You cannot become a skilled 
artist without instruction any more than you could bea 
finished musician and play only by ear. Men are born 
with genius, but art is the practical and skilful application of natural ability. We 
send you this instruction by mail and your individual training comes under the per- 
sonal direction of Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, an artist of international reputation. This 
school has been established eleven years and has developed many first-class illustra- 


tors who are now earning good incomes from their art. 


Only a limited number of students will be taken, so write at once. Send five 


two-cent stamps for handsome booklet and reply. 





Studio of Pictorial Art, Inc. 


Established 1903 


112 East 19th Street, New York 


— 











THE BROZTELL 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


5th Avenue :-: 27th Street 
New York City 


Two Blocks from Subway, Hudson Tubes and Elevated Stations, 
Five Minutes from Penn. and Grand Central Stations. 


EVERY ROOM WITH BATH AND SHOWER 


ree $1.50 >» 


UPWARDS 





Restaurant Prices Designed to Meet Popular Demand 


WILLIAM J. QUINN, JR. 
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oozed into the Smith terri i | 
quent appeal. “ory with a0 ch. 
“I am very sorry,” repli : 
—* countenance at the pea “4 
“but cannot give : 
month.” you anything this 
“That’s just what you told 
month!” complainingly ret ela 
itor. edie ad 
“Well,” expressively _ rejoj 
‘ vely rejoined Sui 
I kept my word, didn’t I?” — hiladels,;. 
Telegraph. ' ie 


Local Pride—“TIs this a { 
office?”’ inquired the strengee, i 
“It’s as good as you'll find in these pans,” 
retorted the native with justifiable local 
pride.—Buffalo Express. 


_Coming to the Point—Her Paty 
You’ve been calling on my daughter fo, 
some time, young man. Why don’t you 
come down to business? 

Suitor—Very well. How much are ym 
going to leave her?—Boston Transcript 


The Pessimist’s Comment—Man pi 
paper—Here’s a preacher in Syracuse, Ney 
York, declares that the time will come When 
there will be no liars in the world. 

Pessimist—Well, the world is due to ey 
sometime.—Canadian Courier. ; 


Indefinite—Mrs. Snooper—Men make 
me tired. 

Mrs. Swayback—What’s the matter now 

Mrs. Snooper—My husband saw Mn 
Keedick yesterday, and I asked him why 
she had on, and he replied, “Oh, clothes.”"— 
Stray Stories. 


Quite Extraordinary—* That secon 
speaker was quite extraordinary.” “| 
thought his speech was about the dullest 
I ever heard.” ‘His speech didn’t amout 
to anything, but he failed, when he got w, 
to say that the toastmaster’s introductory 
remarks reminded him of a story.”—Ne 
York Sun. 


Afraid She’d Change Her Mind- 
“Why so sad and downcast?” 

“My wife has threatened to leave me” 

“Cheer up; women are always threater 
ing something like that, but they hardy 
ever do it.” 

*That’s what I was thinking.”—Housie 
Post. 


Salesmanship—Hawker—Buy a flowe, 
sir? 

Billion—No, thanks. 

Hawker—Buy one for your wife, sit. 

Billion—Haven’t one. 

Hawker—For your sweetheart, then. 

Billion—Haven’t one either. 

Hawker—Well, buy one to celebrate yor 
luck.—Houston Chronicle. 


What He Did—Dora—And s ye 
quarreled? 

Lallie—Yes, and I returned all his pre 
ents, and what do you think he did? 

Dora—Something horrid, I’m sure. 

Lallie—He sent me half a dozen bor 
of face powder, with a note, explaining 
he thought he had taken as much as 
home on his coat- since he first met Me 
New York Globe 
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Lighting Up The Way. 








THE PANAMA-PACIFIC EXPOSITION BY NIGHT 


There are two principal ways of getting information— 
—By words 
—By pictures 

Of the two we remember the pictures longer. 


Leslie’s brings the news of the world to the 400,000 homes 
into which it goes by both methods. 


It gives the terse graphic word-picture and the actual 
photograph of the event. 


More than fifty timely, eye-centering pictures appear in 
Leslie’s each week. 
of words. 


They tell more in a glance than pages 
They have made Leslie’s unique among all 
periodicals—the one great national illustrated weekly in 
America. 


Atlanta, Ga. Cincinnati, Ohio Dallas, Texas 


Milwaukee, Wis. 


Supplementing this service and Leslie’s special editorial 
features are this publication’s regular departments—rich 
with interest and helpfulness. 


These include “The Trend of Public Opinion,” “ Watching 
the Nation’s Business,” Export Promotion Bureau, Jas- 
per’s Hints to Money-Makers, the Travel Bureau, Motor 
Department, Sport Page, etc., etc. 


No wide-awake American can afford not to have Leslie’s 
in his home every week. Get the current issue at the 
newsstand, or, better still, subscribe by the year and re- 
ceive every number promptly on Thursday. We employ 
800 salesmen to call on prospective subscribers. If you 
live in one of the following cities, telephone the Leslie- 
Judge Company and ask them to call, or send coupon with 
$5 direct to this office. 


Philadelphia, Pa. Scranton, Pa. 
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Albany, N. Y. Columbus, Ohio Grand Rapids, Mich. Nashville, Tenn. Providence, R. I. San Francisco, Cal. 
Buffalo, N. Y. Chattanooga, Tenn. Indianapolis, Ind. New York, N. Y. P we tland, Oreg. Syracuse, N. .Y. 
Boston, Mass. Calgary, Alta., Can. Little Rock, Ark. New Orleans, La. Pittsburgh, Pa. Toledo, Ohio 
Birmingham, Ala Dayton, Ohio Louisville, Ky Newark, N. J. St. Louis, Mo. Tacoma, Wash. 

se : ee ee Rochester, N. Y. Vancouver, B. C., Can. 


Baltimore, Md. 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Chicago, Il. 





Detroit, Mich. 
Duluth, Minn. 
Denver, Colo. 


Los Angeles, Cal. 
Memphis, Tenn. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


Leshie’s 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


Omaha, Neb. 
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Oklahoma City, Okla. Say Lake City, Utah 
Kansas City, 


Mo. Seattle, Wash. 
Spokane, Wash. 


Ps Leslie's 


Winnipeg, Man., Can. 225 Fifth Ave. 
Washington, D. C. New York 


Wilkesbarre, Pa. Ostia 
Send me Leslie’s © 
for one year, for = 
which I enclose 
($5.00). 
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Our Unique Inaugural Offer a Golden 


Opportunity 


The first three sets from the plates from which 
this 22 volume edition of Voltaire was printed sold 
An entire limited edition from 


for $4,200.00 per set. 


these same plates sold for $2,520.00 per set. 
latter price was established after spirited public com- 
petition. These plates have now come under our 
control, through the failure of the publisher, together 
with about 160 bound sets, and approximately the 
same number unbound. We propose to use these 
sets as the means of inaugurating the most remark- 
able selling campaign ever launched for the benefit of 
an intelligent and discriminating reading public. 
are going to start this sale by offering these few sets 


now at a price that is practically 


The Complete Works of Voltaire 








Voltaire —Prince of Entertainers 

Ashas been well said by an eminent critic —‘‘Voltaire 
stands as an entertainer in a class apart from all others. 
Balzac, Hugo, and his country’s novelists and pocts 
bring us draughts from the well in their richly chased 
cups; Voltaire gives us the spring out of which flows an 
exhaustless stream of all that makes fiction alluring, 
poetry a pen memorable, common sense 
uncommonly for , and courageous truth-speaking 
contagious.” 

In no less felicitous phrasing another authority de- 
claree——"‘As a historian Voltaire holds a unique 

tion. His histories are as enthralling as his novels. 

nm all that he does, he is learned, liant and in- 

tense. His volume, ‘The Age of Louis XIV,’ is con- 

ceded to be the only masterful analysis of the grand 

monarch and his environment. His ‘Charles I’ is 

accepted as the highest and most polished model of 
style and intellectual grasp. 

“The magnificent ‘Dicti ire Philosophique’ 
(as it was called) which takes up five of these vol- 
umes, is a delightful mirror of the mind of the man 
who put the simple word ‘reason’ as paramount to 
all else. The dramas include both comedies, in which 
he was a master, and tragedies that are among the 
most prized classics in France. 





BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO.., J. o-4 
449 Brunswick Bidg.. New York Cit 

Enclosed find $18.10 for the 22-volume set of Voltaire 

which please ship by Fae to my address named below: 





“The Literary Event of the Century” 


“Between two servants of Humanity, who appeared eighteen hundreq 
years apart, there is a mysterious relation. To unmask imposture; to oy, 
tyrannies, superstitions; to replace the false by the true; to protect the weak, the 
poor, the suffering—that was the war of Jesus Christ! And who waged that 
war? It was Voltaire. 


“Let us say it with a sentiment of profound respect; Jesus wept; Voltaire 
smiled. Of that divine tear and of that human smile is composed the Sweetness 
of the present civilization.’--VICTOR HUGO. 


Thus did Victor Hugo, the loftiest intellect of the nineteenth century, emphasize 
Humanity’s debt to Voltaire—the most remarkable literary genius the world has ever seen 

Historian, sage, satirist, wit, philosopher, dramatist, poet, essayist, teller of Boc. 
caccio-Chauceresque tales ridiculing the superstitions of his day, champion of mental 
liberty and foe of intolerance, Voltaire appeals to all classes of the reading public—the 
intellectual and the unlearned. His HISTORIES are more entertaining than the stories 
of most writers of popular fiction. His ROMANCES set one thinking before the gm; 
subsides. Every one will admire him for the majestic grandeur of his TRAGEDIES 
at once the envy and despair of imitators; all will laud the scintillating wit which gems 
his COMEDIES that makes his LETTERS among the most interesting ever penned, 


Until Voltaire, great epochs were given the names of chiefs of states. Greece 
had her Age of Pericles, Rome her Age of Augustus, but France—the first 
to bestow such an honor on a great writer—named the most momentous 
period in her history, the Age of Voltaire. 


But Voltaire was more than a chief of a state—he was a chief of ideas— ideas that 
bore fruit in the French Revolution and in the independence of our own country. Next 
to the French people themselves, no quarter of the globe should be more likely than 
liberty-loving America to receive with popular acclaim this splendid edition of 





The 22 Matchless Volumes 


The titles and subject heads in these 22 volumes 
cover several hundred pages in the Index volume, 
Space does not permit even a partial list. Suf- 
fice it to say that everything Voltaire ever wrote 
is here. The unsurpassable tale of Candide and 
all his other romances and stories, his histories, comedies, 
tragedies, poems, the Philosophical Dictionary, his letters— 
upwards of 14,000 pages of wit, rare philosophy, and entertain- 
ment in EVERY FORM-—a universe of charm for the casual 
reader--an Epicurean feast for the student. Then there are 
the illustrations which cost a small fortune to get together and 
reproduce —copies of quaint and rare old prints, etchings, 
engravings, besides choice photogravures, many hand colored. 
The text is printed on special antique finished paper in large 
clear type with wide margins. Specially designed title 
in tint add to the attractiveness of the volumes, which are 
J bound in English Buckram Cloth with gold tops and head 
“1 Revere My God and I Love Mankind.” bands. Each volume is 6 x 854 x 1'4 inches. Weight per st 

* oltaire (boxed) 50 pounds. 


Less Than the Cost of Paper, Printing, and Illustrating The Only Complete Edition in English 


We believe the time is now ripe for Voltaire, that a . . 
wide market for his works can created ultimately To most English readers Voltaire has been 
-s a fair geten, one Hy = the wide pany secured - only a great overshadowing name, a tradition 
this complete edition by the sacrifice of these sets wi Sask : 
amply justify the adoption of this plan. We know that rather than a living literary — Of his 
in a few days people all over the country will be talk- writings, only fragments hitherto have ap 
about Voltaire and this sale. peared in English. During the 62 years of 
But these prices are good only as stated below. This his literary activity (he died at the ripe age 
means that all orders by mail at these prices must be . : di 
postmarked before midnight of the dates named. of 84) —— oe oy ne _ tragedies, 
Ey . : : essays, flowed unceasingly from his pen. 
pends age serhna = ee a labored indefatigably on his Phil f 
price that will yield some return on the capital in- Dictionary which stands an enduring mon- 
vested it will be necessary to keep advancing the ument to his genius—the most umiqué, 
—_ until an Fes = B gure is —_, a amusing, audacious yet restrained, and it 
advances in price wi in accordance with the : r 
following schedule, subject to such changes as cir- structive work in any language. He conducted 
a voluminous correspondence with the lead- 
ing men and women of his day. His letters 
are the most vivid pen pictures we have of 
the manners and morals of his age. 


cumstances may render necessary. 
The inaugural price—NOW—and until 
To the enterprise of an American publisher, 
English readers the world over are indebted for the 


midnight September 20th, next, is $18.10, 

cash with order, f. o. b., New York. 
The price after September 20th, next, 

Herculean labor and enormous expense involved 

collecting, translating, and esenting in s 

dress this enormous amount of material. 


The 


We 








will be $22.50. 
The price after October 20th, next, 
will be $25.00. 














Notice of further advances in price will appear in 
later announcements. 

Send for your set today. Be sure to get your set 
at the lowest inaugural price. Your friends and 
neighbors will all want a set when they see yours. But 
will they be in time to buy their sets at the same price? 

Money will be refunded if the books are not exactly 
as represented. 





This version, the only complete edition of Voltaite 
in English, contains a masterly critique 
graphy of Voltaire by Rt. Hon. John Morley, Vis- 
count Morley of Blackburn, and an introduction by 
Oliver H. G. Leigh. The translations are by 
F. Fleming. 

“The mechanical work is a marvel even in this 
marvelous age.” : 








THE SCHWEINLER Ot 





